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ble and more questionable worlds of thought than any-
one else, hut simply because it is in my nature to
love the silent backwater. I reckon cheerfulness
among the proofs of my philosophy. . . Perhaps
this is best proved by the two books that I am pre<
senting to you to-day.

Yours,
FEIEDRICH NIETZSCHE.

STRINDRERG TO NIETZSCHE.
DEAR SIR:

You have certainly given mankind the deepest book
they possess, and not the least of your achievements
is that you have had the courage and perhaps also the
irrepressible impulse to spit all these magnificent
words into the face of the rabble. I thank you for
it. Nevertheless it strikes me that with all your in-
tellectual candour you have somewhat flattered the
criminal type. Just look at the hundreds of photo-
graphs that illustrate Lombroso's "Criminal Man,"
and you will agree that the criminal is an inferior ani-
mal, a degenerate, a weakling, not possessing the neces-
sary gifts to circumvent those laws that present too
powerful an obstacle to his will and his strength. Just
observe the stupidly moral appearance of these honest
beasts! What a disappointment for morality!

And so you wish to be translated into our Green-
landish language. Why not into French or English?
You can form an estimate of our intelligence from
the fact that they wanted to put me into a nursing
home on account of my tragedy, and that a spirit as